therein tJae lea and Arnen to ms pmiosopny. A levensn desire for work took possession of him, so intense, indeed, that he refused a visit from Dr. R6e, for he dreaded having the solitude of Sils-Maria disturbed.
According to Diederichs, " The conformation of the district is southern, but the vegetation is of northern modesty. It bursts forth impetuously in summer like a long-suppressed love, and with the red of the Alpine roses, pinks, and thistles, is blended the blue of the gentians and bluebells, the yellow of the Composite and Ranunculacese, together with the various shades of colour of the Alpine flora, all blooming at the same time in close proximity. The glades between the trees are all veritable flower-carpets, and the rocky peninsula Charte in the Silser lake has in particular something of a Dionysean festivity in its wealth of flowers. Here, upon the highest point of the little peninsula, Friedrich Nietzsche often lay, and sang to his own melodies his songs of Prince Vogelfrei, and whatever occurred to him, so loudly that people could hear him on their way to the lake. Between the brown pine stems and their delicate needle-like branches, he looked out upon the blue lake and across green meadows. Behind these, above the zone of life, towered the snowy peaks of Corvatsch and Magna, and the amphitheatre formed by the broad, glistening semicircle of the Fex glacier."
Nietzsche lived with Durisch, now mayor of the place. The house lies somewhat back from the village street, on the forest. It is a two-storeyed building with live windows facing the front; it has green shutters and a grey slate roof, so that it bears a certain resemblance to Goethe's " Gartenhaus."
Durisch had often sat on Nietzsche's bed and conversed with him when the latter's attacks made all work impossible. He was then more talkative than usual.
"You ought not to work so hard, Hcrr Professor."
"Yes, I must; that is my life."